the Cm'mU Hiprie ef 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gent e <^ecnc. 

tI. Intcrmcsofchoifejamnotfolclyled 

By nice direftion of a Maidens eyes-: 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Dcftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary chooiing. 

But if my father had not fcanted mce , 

And hedg’d me by his vvit , to yeeld my /cUe 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told yoH ; 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 

As any commer I have look’d on yet, 

for my affcaion. Even for that I thank you, 

Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 

To try my fortune : By this Sjmttare 

That flew the , and a Perfian Prince , 

That won three fields of Snh*» SolymAn^ 

I would ore-ftarethefterneft eyes that looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcarci 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores tor ^ay. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Lychat play at dice^ 

Which is the better man , the greatCT throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand • 

So is tyileides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffc that which one unworthicr may attainc , 

And die with gr iev ing . • Y ou rauft take your chance. 

And either not attempt to choofc at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofc, if you choofc wrong , 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward ^ ^ 

In way of marriage ; therefore bd advis’d. 

Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 
Tor. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fliall be made. 

Good fortune then, . 

Tn make me blcft or cutfolft atnongft men. Exeunt 


the (Merchant ofVenkf. 

£ntertheClovpne alone, 

flome. Ce*tainly, my confcicnce will ferve me to Ulnae from 
thisIewcmyMafter; the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
favine tovtieJobh,LaHnceletIohh,%CiO^ Lawelet,ov%oo^ lobhe, 
or good Lanncelet lobMe your Icgges, take the ftart, runne a- 
way* my confciencc fayes no , take heede honeft Lamcelet, take 
heedc honeft lobbe, at as afore-faide hqneft Uuncelet lobbe^ doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heclcs ; well, the moft f pragi- 
ous fiend bidsme packs, Jta fiyes the fiend, away fayes thg fiend,- 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the fiend, and runne j 
well, my confcience hanging about thenecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me ; my honeft friend Lamcelet being an bpneft 
mans fbnne, or rather an honeft womans fonne ; for indeede my 
father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to j he had a kind 
oftaft;well,my confcience fayes Lamcelet bonge not, boi]ge fayes 
the fiend, bougenot fayes my confcience^ confcience, fay I,ycu 
counfell wdUficndjIay I, you counfcfll weH,to be rul’d by iny con- 
ftience, ! Ihowld.ftay with the lewe my Matter, (who Go4 blelTc 
themarke) is a kinde of devifl j ahdto rifnne away from fhe le w 
I fliouid be ruled by the fiend, who faying your reverence is the 
devillhhnfclfe : certainly the Tew is the very devill incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but akinde of, bard confci- 
ence, to otter to counfiilerne to ftay with the lewe , ibe 0ead, 
gives the more friendly counfailc : I winiUhneW<fii4, my heeles 
arc at y.eur f offimandement, lyv'ill ruanb.' 

* ■ . ' L ■ ' - i * 

Enter old (jobbo with a basket* 

gobbo. Matter youDg-maq , you I pray you, which is the way 
tomaftcrlewes? ' ' 

,Launcelet:0 heavens,this is my true begotten Tather^whp be- , 
ing more then fand'blinde, high gravell blinde,knowcs me not j I 
will try confofions with him. 

Gobbo. Maftcr young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
toMaftcr lewes. 

Lamcelet Turne Up on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all bn y©ur left ; marry at the very next 
turnmg tui ne of no hand, but turne downindir ee^Iy ito the.iewcs 

G Gobbj 


